140          OEMS BY MACKNIGHT MIT CHEL.

Our own native shore was before and around us bathed in
sweet moonlight, and the air we breathed seemed perfumed
with spring odors. No one who has not experienced the
sensation can possiblj imagine the excitement of returning
to one's native country after a long absence. The ship
had been telegraphed at six p. M., and as we approached
the quarantine she sent up signal rockets, lighted fireballs
at the prow, and finally she opened a six-pounder, which
sent the intelligence of our near approach booming over
the calm and moonlit wave. At nine P. M. the surgeon
came on board. At ten we were opposite the Battery,
and at twelve I was safely ensconced at Cozzen's American.
Hotel.

A week after, the traveller leaped from a coach
into the embrace of wife and children.e and instructor. The boon was readily and most
